Last night the stillness, after a week's *" liad a most singular effect; it was so uni1**! anything like it, and cannot describe it. .1 ^ a very good night—the first for a week- l
Eiglit P.M.—Our fate is decided, we *il* till 2 P.M. to-morrow.    The St. Boquo members  of the Board of   Health,  ai'° quarantine.     This has  been a most u*1' Sunday without the signs of a Sunday I eiL The vessel not being allowed to stop ovo** have been all day engaged in bringing on c*' scene of confusion, dust flying about—the € closed—the native coalmen jabbering abo* sun blazing on deck; service impossible \ very idle and listless.    The warmth of strange, but not relaxing at all. YesterdflO* which even before was nominal, and dint** The nights are brilliantly starlight, yet ^ frost.    Mars, to all appearance, almost i*
I shall be heartily sick of not heari*' to Naples, which is the first place to *" safely directed. ... I add a sonnet,1 an
Whence is this awe, by stillnf*
O'er the world-fretted sov
Wave reared on wave its boaH<
While my keen, bark, by brooss
Dashed fiercely through tho <>'
And chafed towards its g1
But now there reigns so deep
That I could almost wec*|
Sinner 1 thou hast in this raw
Of Adam's peace, a figure blc
'Tis Eden seen, but not posse?
Which cherub-flames stlJ
O Lord! when sin's close mai Urges Thy witness on his \
How should he raise Thy glo And how Thy Will display
Thy holy Paul, with soul of Bose on Mars'-hill, a soldi
Shall I thus speak the Atoa! Though with a heart of st
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